I  THE  CHRISTIAN  REGISTER  AGAIN,    j 

Such  is  the  caption  of  an  article  from  the 
pen  of  the  Reverend  Samuel  May,  junior,  in 
the  Liberator  of  Aug.  29,  or  rather  of  two  arti- 
cles, one  addressed  to  "  Dear  Mr.  Garrison,"  I 
and  the  other  to  the  "Editors  oj  the  Christian 
Register." 

My  first  reflection,  on  reading  these  articles,  i| 
was  embodied  in  the  old  exclamation — "  how  !l 
these  Christians  love  one  another!"  and  then  T l] 
thought  of  dear,  old  Isaac's  hymn,  that  I  used  I 
to  repeat,  so  often — "  Let  dogs  delight,"  &c.  I 
Mr.  May  thinks  he  lias  received  hard  mea- J 
sure,  from  the  editors  of  the  Christian  Register.  | 
The  Reverend  Mr.  May  says  of  the  Reverend 
editors  of  the  Register — 

"  No  !  the  editors  of  the  Register  had  pronounc- 

I  ed   my   statements    '  untrue,'    '  slanderous,'    and  I 
charged   me   with    being    a   hur.dred-fold    more 

l, '  earnest  to  injure  the  reinstation  and  malign  the 
character  of  my  brethren,'  than  to  find  out  the 
truth  in  a   given   case.     My  reply  to   this   gross  ! 

pSangtiage  was,  in  honor  and  in  fairness,  entitled  I 
to  a  place  in  their  paper.  They  cannot  repair  the 
double  wrong  they  have  done  me,  nor  remove  from 
their  paper  the  stigma  of  unfair  treatment  of  one 
they  have  personally  attacked,  by  such  a  para- 
graph as  the  above.  '  Guiltless  of  intentional 
misrepresentation  !'  They  know  I  am  guiltless  of 
any  misrepresentation.  I  have  represented  the 
Register  only  too  truthfully.  All  my  statements 
are  substantially  correct,  and  sustained  by  testi- 
mony which  the  editors  of  the  Register  will  not 
call  in  question.  To  this  day,  they  have  failed  to 
give  one  tolerably  probable  or  satisfactory  reason 
for  casting  out  of  their  columns  the  article — writ- 
ten as  it  was  by  one  of  their  number — in  reproba- 
tion of  the  re-enslavement  of  Sims  in  Boston.  J 
The  reason  is  undoubtedly  of  such  a  character, 
that  they  would  naturally  be  slow  to  confess  it, 
even  to  themselves."  I 

The  Reverend  editors  of  the  Register  were  II 
very  severe,  on  the  Reverend  Mr.  May,  and  I 
the  Reverend  Mr.  May  was  very  severe,  on  the  I 
Reverend  editors,  and  so  the  account  is  balanc-  1 
ed,  we  hope,  to  their  mutual  satisfaction.  The  I 
article  cast  out,  and  referred  to,  in  the  above  I 
paragraph,  appears,  by  Mr.  May's  statement,  I 
to  have  been  one,  written  by  the  Reverend  I 
John  Parkman,  then  one  of  the  editors — quasi  I 
— of  the  Register.  This  article,  Mr.  May  says,  1 
was  published,  in  part  of  the  emission  of  the  I 
Register,  on  the  19th  of  April,  and  suppressed  I 
in  the    rest,  especially  in   that  part,  circulated  I 

"in  Boston.  This  is  not  exactly  true,  for  1  saw  I 
the  article,  in  one  of  the  Boston  numbers,  and  I 
heard  of  it  in  others.  Mr.  May  has  ever  since  I 
tried  to  corner  the  editors  of  the  Register,  and  I 
compel  them  to  declare  their  reasons,  for  the  I 
suppression.  He  wrote  them  a  letter,  it  seems>  I 
on  the  8th  of  July,  and  requested  its  publica-  I 
tion,  and  they  would  not  comply  with  his  re-  I 
quest.  Few  editors  will  publish  saucy  things,  I 
about  themselves,  to   please   the   person,  that  I 

^jays  them.     It  is  like  lending  one's  own  mop,  1 

itrte    thrust  ill  Oirt>*t»  own  fuco.      Mi.  *L*g>  -«.;,--  I 

to  his  friends  of  the  Register — 

"  You  belong,  gentlemen,  I  believe,  to   that  I 
school  which   often  censures  the  Abolitionists  for  I 
their  alleged  bitterness  and  uncharitable  language.  I 
Yet  you  speak  of  me  as  being   a   hundred  times  '| 
more  earnest  to  injure  the  reputation  and  malign  the 
character  of  nig  brethren  than  to  learn  the  truth  in  a 
given  ease  !     Shall  I  now  become  a  learner  of  you 
how  to   moderate  my  speech,  and  deal  charitably 
(not  to  say  fairly)  with  others." 

True  enough.  This  is  well  put.  But,  after 
all,  the  editors  did  well,  in  suppressing  the 
article  :  it  was  a  feeble  article, "'remarkable  for 
nothing,  but  its  treasonable  tendency.  It  was 
rebuked  in  the  Advertiser,  and  in  the  Courier; 
and  the  editors  were,  by  some  folks,  thought 
to  be  out  of  their  wits.  At  that  time,  I  heard 
one  of  our  judges  say—"  What  a  mercy  it  is 
that  paper  is  edited  with  so  little  talent:  were 
it  otherwise,  it  would  do  much  harm."  Mr. 
May  says  to  the  editors  of  the  Register — 

"  You  intimate  that  an  article,  appearing  in  the 
Liberator,  becomes  unworthy  of  your  notice.  It 
is  too  late  in  the  day  for  this  kind  of  treatment  of 
Abolitionists." 

This  is  true.  They  are  clearly  entitled  to  a 
very  different  kind  of  treatment.  This  remark 
brings  down  Dear  Mr.  Garrison  in  the  follow- 
ing paragraph— 

"EiPThe  Boston  Christian  Register  has  ever 
been  characterised  by  timidity  and  conservatism ; 
and  in  the  hands  of  its  present  proprietor — judging 
the  future  by  the  past — it  will  still  continue  to  be 
nothing  more  stable  than  '  a  Reed  shaken  with  the 

wind.'  It  is  always  an  absurd  thine;  to  attempt 
to  sit  on  two  stools  at  once.  Mr.  May  has  just 
ground  to  complain  of  unfair  treatment  in  this 
instance. — [Ed.  Lib." 

Dear  Mr.  Garrison  cannot  too  immediately 
emancipate  himself  from  the  pleasant  fancy, 
that  he  is  mercurial.  Here  is  a  miserable  pun, 
at  the  expense  of  a  worthy  man,  who  is  no 
more  responsible  for  editorial  articles,  than  a 
dumb  beast,  lor  the  mischief,  which  may  be 
produced,  by  the  combustibles  he  carries.  The 
latter  part  of  the  paragraph  is  not  quite  so 
luminous,  as  Dear  Mr.  Garrison  can  be,  when 
he  makes  an  extraordinary  effort.  It  is  difficult 
to  say,  to  which,  in  sound  grammatical  con- 
struction, the  words,  about  two  stools  apply — 
to  Mr.  Reed,  or  Mr.  May.  Strictly  speaking, 
they  apply  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  May,  for  in 
direct,  apparent  connection,  after  the  words, 
two  stools,  Dear  Mr.  Garrison  says—"  Mr.  May 
has  just  ground  to  complain  of  unfair  treat- 
ment in  this  instance."  There  is  additional 
reason  for  supposing  this  to  be  Dear  Mr.  Gar- 
rison's meaning.  Simple  Unitarianism  and 
ultra  Abolitionism  are  two  stools,  and  every- 
body, who  knows  anything  about  the  Reverend 
Mr.  May,  knows,  that  he  has  made  violent 
efforts,  to  sit  on  both  ;  which  Dear  Mr.  Garri- 
son says — "  is  always  an  absurd  thing." 
k  O.  P.  T. 


\&agjte&sf/l£b.i>8$i\iiyi£m  ojifierSlfcft^hei'felaiuv 
it  n»ay  be  established.  Hence  benevolent  Stf 
cieties  are  in  the  habit  of  publishing  forms  o. 
bequest  for  the  guaidance  of  those  drawiiik 
wills  in  their  favor.  We  have  given  this  week. 
under  our  list  of  special  notices,  the  forms  <> 
bequest  to  our  principal  benevolent  Societies 
These  we  shall  publish  at  occasional  interna 
hereafter. 

While  we  have  made  these  remarks  on  lei  '. 
cies,  we  cannot  but   feel  that  by  far  the  bet 
method,  where    it   is   practicable,  is   for   eli 
person  to  become   his  own  executor,  and  \<\- 
sonally  superintend  the  application  oi  the  don. 
tions  which    he  has   set   apart  to   beuevole 
purposes.     Ill  this  way  the  dooor  receives  tin 
spiritual  benefit  of  giving,  whereas  it  may  be  a 
matter   of    doubt   whether    a    man    is  Veall 
entitled  to  be  thought  benevolent  who  holds  or' 
to  his  wealth    till  the  last   hour  of  his    mort 
existence,  and  then,  when  it   is  n.n  longer  hi 
and  can   no    longer  be    enjoyed,  makes  larg 
legacies  at  the  sacrifice,  not  so   much  of  bin 
sell,  as  of  the  expectations  of  his  heirs  at  lav 
Stephen  Guard  was,  to  all  intents  and  pui 
poses,  a  hard   and    grasping    miser.     He  ha,; 
deliberately  sacrificed  the  domestic  affection 
in  order  the  more  rapidly  to  accumulate  wealti 
When  he  could  no  longer  control  this  weahl 
rather  than  it  should   enrich    distant  relative,, 
for  whom  he  had  no  feeliug  of  attachment,  he 
devoted    it   to   the    support   and    education  of 
fatherless  children,  whom  he  would  make  twice 
orphans  by  depriving  them  of  the  fatherhood 
of  the  God  of  the  Bible.     We  can  conceive  o 
no  reason  why  Stephen  Girard  should  be  called 
a  generous   and  benevolent  man.     His  estate, 
it  is   true,  was   devised   to  what   may  be  con- 
sidered a  benevolent   purpose,  but   that   gives 
the  man  himself  no  claim  to  be  thought  benev- 
olent. 

We  have  thrown  out  these  thoughts,  not  to 
discourage  the  making  of  legacies  where  cir- 
cumstances, as  is  often  the  case,  render  it  im- 
possible that  the  gift  should  be  made  in  the 
owner's  lifetime,  but  rather  to  suggest  to  men 
Of  wealth,  who  have  withdrawn  from  business, 
the  propriety  of  a  personal  attention  to  the 
appropriation  of  their  donations,  while  they 
are  on  earth,  and  can  have  the  spiritual  beuefit 
of  casting  their  gifts  into  the  treasury  of  the 
Lord.  Our  principal  benevolent  Societies  are 
well  known  ;  the  calls  they  make  on  the  be- 
nevolent and  the  wealthy  are  such  as  to  com- 
mand the  attention  of  "all.  There  are  our 
Colleges  and  Academies,  of  which  there  is  but 
one  within  our  denomination  that  is,  to  our 
knowledge,  adequately  endowed,  The  objec 
surround  us  on  every  side.  Those  to  who; 
the  Lord  has  given  any  wealth  may  not  pat 
them  by  without  guilt. — .V.  Y.  Recorder. 


WAS  IT  BY  CHANCE  1 

When  a  small  boy,  I  well  remember,  tha+ 
while  attending  the  district  school,  my  mosJ 
intimate  companion  was  a  boy  named  A.  C. 
It  was  among  the  greatest  pleasures  I  could 
have,  to  be  permitted  to  spend  the  day  at  the 
house  of  this  boy's  father.  In  front  of  his 
barn  there  was  a  large  willow  tree,  into  which 
we  often  climbed  to  get  the  long  limber  whips 
to  play  with.  I  well  remember  one  day,  t;Kt 
father,  then  some  sixty  years  of  age,  came 
the  tree  where  we  were  playing,  and  after 
watching  us  with  interest  lor  some  time,  he 
said,  "  boys,  that  large  tree  grew  from  a  riding 
whip.  More  than  forty  years  ago,  I  was  over 
the  mountains  on  some  business,  and  cut  a 
limb  from  a  willow  tree  for  a  whip.  When  I 
reached  home,  and  had  put  out  my  horse,  the 
thought  occurred  to  me  that  I  would  stick  that 
limb  out  there,  just  where  you  see  the  tree. 
1  did  not  much  expect  that  it  would  grow,  and 
did  not  care  much  about  it  one  way  or  the 
other,  but  it  grew  most  beautifully,  just  as  you 
see  it  now. 

Years  passed  away,  and  that  father  died. 
His  youngest  son,  the  companion  of  my  child- 
hood, had  become  a  man,  and  was  settled  with 
his  family  several  miles  from  the  place  where 
the  willow  tree  stood. 

One  morning  in  the  Springtime,  this  young 
man  had  started  in  his  wagon  with  some  neigh- 
bors, for  the  very  town  whence  sixty  years 
before,  his  father  had  brought  that  willow 
riding  whip.  He  was  to  pass  by  that  tree,  but 
he  had  done  that  a  thousand  times  without 
danger.  When  within  half  a  mile  of  the  tree, 
he  was  detained  a  few  minutes,  and  then  drove 
oik  When  nearly  opposite  that  tree,  one  of 
the  men  cried  out  that  it  was  falling.  The 
young  man  plied  the  whip  to  his  horses,  but 
only  availed  to  bring  him  directly  under  the 
trunk  of  the  tree  in  such  a  way  as  to  kill  him. 
It  seemed  strange  to  look  back  over  that 
little  train  of  incidents.  The  tree  had  fallen 
when  there  was  no  wind  blowing,  and  appa- 
rently without  cause.  Perhaps  the  roots  had 
decayed,  and  the  wagou  had  jarred  the  ground 
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of  God.  What  a  prospect  we  have  from  it!' 
looking  for  the  mercy  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  unto  eternal  life!  What  boundless 
mansions  of  glory  are  these!' 

"  This  day  his   son    arrived  from   Banning- 
ham,  and  one  of  his  daughters  returned  from. 
Kelshall,  where  she  had  been    spending  a  few- 
days.     To  the   latter  he  said,  '  The  heights  of 
glory  are  what  will    humble    us  ;  there    is   no) 
humiliation  like  that.'     On  his  son  asking  howl 
lie  felt,    he   said, 'Pretty    well:  the  visions  of 
glory  have   been    quite    indescribable.     "Eye 
hath  not  seen,  nor    ear   heard,  neither   hath  it 
entered  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive  the  good 
things  God  hath   prepared  for   them    that  love 
Him."     All   the  images  of  Revelation    fall  far 
short  of  the  reality.'     'Do  you  want  anything, 
dearest  father  ? '  said  one  of  them.     '  No,  dear ; 
only  a  more  thankful   heart.'     '  The  medicine 
makes    you  weak.'     'But    grace    makes    me 
strong.     They  that  wait  on  the  Lord   shall  re- 
new their  strength.'" 

"Influence  of  the  Sabbath  upon  Health 

1.  That   ideas  of  proper  fitness  for  apfl 
"mmomm 


